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16 October
At last I have been able to accomplish certain urgent tasks. I count
among them the preface for the Pleiade edition of Shakespeare, tin-
able to consider as real work that imposed chore . . . with which,
all together, I am rather satisfied; but it contributed to distracting me
from that to which I ought to devote all my efforts now. I am eager to
do so. I still have ahead of me, before being able to devote myself to
real work, correcting the proofs of Antony and Cleopatra and those of
the Journal for the Pleiade edition. Perhaps I shall also write a con-
tinuation to my Voyage en litt&ature anglaise,4* if I feel in form, for
the review named Verve.^
This notebook, once more, has helped me to recover myself; now
that I feel decidedly better, I should like nevertheless to continue keep-
ing it up in order to note down certain reflections that could not find
a place elsewhere and that I should not like to lose.
28 October
I am decidedly becoming resigned to feeling welL In addition to
the condition in which one happens to be, there is a certain assent one
gives to it which immediately ensures that condition and intensifies it.
Thinking oneself well and feeling well play into the hands of health.
For several days now I have been delighting in again feeling full of
courage.
25 October
Yesterday at the Valerys*; exquisite and charming luncheon. I feel
much more at ease with Paul since I have learned to limit the havoc
wrought by his conversation. His extraordinary intelligence gives him,
more than anyone else, a right to scorn. I know, better than in the past,
how to get around his crushing superiority. Or, more exactly, I pay
less attention to some of his annihilating statements and the fact that
he recognizes no value in what is not quoted on his market Moreover,
there are many of his scornings that I share; but if I had to limit my
approbations to his, I should feel too impoverished
I accompany him to the radio council and sit beside him, around
the green table. The name of the Iliad having been pronounced, Paul
leans toward me and in a low voice:
"Do you know anything more boring than the ItiacEF
Dominating a sudden protest, I find it more . , . friendly to reply:
*Yes, the Chanson de Roland? which makes him agree at once.
Val6ry's system involves a sort of austerity (and this is what makes
40   His essay Travels in English Literature** appeared in the issue of
Verve for Spring 1938.
41  A pun is lost here, since en verve means to be "in form."